REMINISCENCES

a great sensation throughout the whole civilised world.
Sumner had made in the Senate a tremendous attack on
the advocates of that Southern policy which was des-
tined to bring on, and by some was even designed to
bring on, the Civil War. A member of the Southern
party, named Preston Brooks, made a fierce attack on
Sumner in the Senate House itself, struck him several
blows on the head with a bludgeon, and left him lying
senseless on the ground. The assailant received the
applause of unthinking people in the Southern States,
and was presented with a testimonial in the form of
a gold-headed cane professing to come from certain
Southern ladies in recognition of the manner in which
he had advocated the cause of the South. Suniner was
for a long time incapacitated from taking any part in
public affairs by the injuries which lie had received.
His assailant offered him the satisfaction of a duel, but
Sumner was on principle an uncompromising opponent
of the duelling system, and, indeed, was an unqualified
opponent of war, whether public or private, unless in
the form of absolute self-defence. I had often won-
dered how it caine about that a man of Sumner's gigan-
tic stature and powerful frame was not able to hold his
own against any single assailant; but Sumner himself
explained to me how the attack was made, and why it
was so completely successful. The attack was made in
the old Senate Chamber, not the Chamber more lately
in use, with which many of us have been made familiar.
The business of the day was over, the other senators
tad gone, and Sumner was sitting alone at his desk
writing some letters. Most people know that in both
Houses of the American Congress, as in the Hotises of
the Canadian Legislation, each member has a desk and
a seat all to himself, at which he can write while a

216212xercises of
